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GIOTTO'S SHEEP. 



pYERY belfry ir\ Florence \s^as sl\aKer\ ar\d rocKed ^itl\ 
tl[\e rr\ad ar\tics of tl\e bells. Out tl\ey rustted liKe a 
troop of Furies, aT\d ofttiii\es tl\ey siA^iirig xipiA^ard aT\d oilt- 
i6)atd \s^itl\ siicl\ over-zealous garrulity tl\at tl\eir brazen 
tongues fell bacK it\to tl\eir tttroats ar\d precluded tl\e pos- 
sibility of ii\Usical Utterance. 

Sucl\ 'Wild pranKs as tlc\e bells played in tl\e gloaining T 
T]:\ere ^as querulous clasl\ing, soleinn pealing, discordant 

ctiorus: a iningiing, rusi\ing, rising, sinKtng, s-weiiing ci\aos 

of turnultuoUs sound, till — booinT tl\e deep note of ttte 
Duoino bell fell t]:\roUg]:\ t]\e air liKe tl\e voice of an arclri- 
angel ainong clainorous eartl\-spirits. Tlr^ere foUoiA^ed a vi- 
brating silence, during iA^l\tcl\ troops of eclrioes sKUrried off 
to tl\e purple l\eig]:\ts of Fiesole or l\id tl\einselves -Witl^ ti[e 
pigeons in tl\e toiA^ers of San Mintato. 

"Lool^, Cl\iqUito, looKT" cried a voice at tl\e foot of tl\e 
to^er froin tl[\e belfry of -wl^icl^ tl\e deep note l[\ad just 
uttered its -Warnins- 

R lo^ 'Wtiine 'Was tl\e only answer. 
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"LooK, Ctiiqilito,' looK, I sayT" ar\d vJitlc\ tlr^e lA^ords a 
strugglirig pilppy v^as raised by tl^e riape of l:\is riecK llig^l 
ir\ air, ar\d l\is st^apeless r\ose flattened agairist tlc[e ir\arble 
of tl:\e to^er. 

Witl\ all a puppy's proverbial good-natxire, Ctiiqxiito ^oxild 
l^ave coiTiplied l:\ad it beer\ possible ; but ]:\is present strained 
position forced tl[\e folds of sKiri so far over l:\is eyes tl[\at 
tie ^as fairi to protest ir[ a series of gyir\riastics tl:\at broxlgt^t 
every ir\iiscle of l:\is sir\all body ir\to play. Tliese gyrations 
^ere accoir\pariied by ar\ agorii:5ed ^t^irie, i;A^l\ic]:\, qxlicKly 
ii\ergir[g ir[to a t^oiA^l of iiriir\itigated grief, broKe at last ir[to 
s]:\arp, ir\digriar[t yelps at being tl[\Us n\tsUriderstood. Tlie 
struggling puppy iiA^as gently dropped Upon tl:\e paveinent, 
and forttiiA^itti s]:\ooK ]:iiinself out. flt last, gaining cc rattier 
unstable equilibriuin on itiis pudgy legs, l:\e sat do^n con- 
teinplatively at l:\is inaster's side, l[[is budding tail fairly 
vibrating ^itti pleasurable einotions qf release. 

But l:\is inaster, a little Sicilian "^i\o l[ad strayed vJitlc\ ar\ 
itinerant fiddler froin t]:\e olive sloped of Aetna to Rorne, 
and tt^ence pilgriinaged 'Witlj sorne trading peasants of tl:\e 
Cainpagna to tt^e far Tuscan city, continued to stand gaz- 
ing Up , at tl[e Cainpanile liK© ci pyginy on flntaeus. But 
l)is eye did not range. It TA^as fixed Upon OH^ of tt^e bas- 
reliefs tl\at in lo:5enge forrn ornainent tl^e base of tlc\e 
to^er. 

"He is just liKe Cl^iqUito," l\e cl^UcKled over ttie dis- 
covery ; " tl^at 's t]\e v^ay i[e cocKs l^is l\ead and lops l)is 
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left eat ^lc\er\ T[{e is iA^atc]:\ir\g pigeons, — e]:\xl T " He laid ty^o 
fingers bet^eer\ l:\is lips ar\d iA^]:\istled ir\ gleeful abar\dor\. 

His sl\rill r\ote startled Cl\iqUito out of l\is cor\teii\plative 
ii\ood ar\d soii\e^l\at abruptly Unbalanced l\iii\. 

" Cl\iqUito ii\io/' said tl\e boy sootl\ir\gly, and iA^itl\ l\Uinor- 
ous tenderness rigl\ted tl\e little pUppy. 

"Here, cocK your l\ead on one side — sol" He gave tl\e 
lA^rinKled spl\eroid a gentle typist, and tl\ere it reinained; 
for iA^itl\ l\is inaster. v^iyo in l\is sl\eeling pUppy eyes v^as 
ar\ adorable tyrant, tl\e little cur ^as as clay in tl\e l\ands 
of a potter. Tl\e boy clapped l\is l\ands. 

" Bravo T No^ you 're liKe l\irn, Cl\iqUito ; only you 're 
inore of a inUtton-l\ead tl\an ^l^ is, or you lA^ould looK at 
l\irn. Ho^ soft tl\e ia^ooI iooXs T " He reacl\ed Up if l\e TC[iqT[\X 
toUcl\ tl\e roUgl\ stone, but l\e failed. 

"Tl\at tent seeins big enougl\ to cra^l into, if I v^ere 
only Up l\igl\ enoUgl\. Tl\e inan looXs like Nicolo, only l\e 
l\as a iA^l\ole nose." He dreiA^ l\is tl\Uinb and forefinger along 
tl\e straigl\t ridge of l:\is o^n« Tl\en Cl\iqUito sniffed and 
^l\ined. 

Tl\e boy turned and sa^ bel\ind l\irn ci inan ^l\o l\ad 
approacl\ed Unobserved in tl\e dUsK and evidently over- 
l\eard l\is soliloquy. He ^as one of tl\e " f orestieri ; " ti\at 
tl\e boy's keen eye, trained by lA^andering, perceived at 
once, and iA^itl\ true Italian instinct l\e siniled, l:\olding out 
l\is open palin. 

"For tl\e love of God, SignoreT" 
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Tlie TC[ar\ dreit) a frar\c-^iece fron\ l:\ts pocXet ar\d dropped 
it ir\to t]:\e boy's l:\ar\d. 

*'Not for ttie love of God, raqazzo iriio, but for t]:\e love 
of Hrt." He spoKe ligl\tly. 

Siglio ^as amazed. He lc\ad never l:\eard l:\is plea read 
bacK^ard before in sxlcti fasl\iori, and t\is l\onest, qxlestion- 
irig eyes soxiglit ttie speaker's. Ttie lad ^as entertainirig 
l:\is first scruple, and it proved no ^elcoine gxlest. Was it 
good to taKe ttie inoney tl\at l\ad been given tliin for tl\e 
love of soinetl\ing, l\e KneiA^ not ^l\at, — a soinetl\ing of 
iA^l\icl\ l\e l\ad n^ver once l\eard? It -Was a very ncttxiral 
question tl\at followed, — t\is t\and closing tigl\tly Upon t^l^ 
silver bit as if fearing ti[e cliarin of t]:\e unknown ^ord 
inigllt spirit it a^ay,— 

"Wl\at is Hrt, Signore?" 

Tl\e stranger froin over tl\e sea started. His glance 
soUgl\t tl\e toiA^ering Carnpanile as if asking ci solution of 
tl\e question frorq its abundant grace and beauty; but its 
stones lA^ere dUinb. Tl\en tlis gaze dropped sloiA^ly do^n tl\e 
storied l\eigl\t until it rested Upon tl\e relief before iA^l\ic]:\ 
stood Siglio and Cl\iqUito. H spasin of pain contracted t\is 
face as t\e looked. He flung a^ay l\is cigar and turned 
Upon tlis t\eel. 

"fill for a beggar brat," l\e inuttered, and tooX a step 
forward. But l:\e ^as under sorne strange spell, and invol- 
untarily l\e turned bacK, l\is action being tl\e recognition of 
a personality stronger because inore l\onest ti\ar\ l:\is o^n- 
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Tiye Siciliar\'s dark eyes v^ete beairiir\g xlpor\ l:\iiri liKe 
illxln\ir\ated interrogatiori points, expectir\g ar\ ar\siA^er, coiri- 
pellirig it indeed, ar\d receiving it. 

"Yerily, ctiild, it is ttie love of God." 

He spoKe slowly, as if xlnder coir\piilsion. 

Siglio smiled radiantly. His daily request l:\ad been read 
backward again,— tl\is tirne to l:\is satisfaction. Tl\e love of 
God, — ay, tl\at ^as soinetl\ing l\e coxlld understand, tl\is boy 
frorn tl\e slopes of Hetna. Tl\e lA^ords alone broilgl\t l:\iin 
daily bread, but tl\is love of— Cl\iqUito yaiA^ned ; t\is enn^i 
^as becorqing painfully evident. 

"HoiA^ lA^ill you trade?" deinanded tl\e stranger, l:\andling 
tl\e dog liKe a connoisseur. 

Siglio's eyes sparkled. Tl[\is open-l\anded inan n\igt\t prove 
l\is fortune. 

"I paid five centessiini for l\iin, Signore, but—" 

Wl:\y did Siglio l:\esitate? Tl\ere v^ete plenty inore at 
l\orne. Janu, l\is neigllbor, l\ad l\ad a litter of seven at 
tl:\e Cl\ristrnas fdte ; l:\e -would be^ bacK again fot tl\e olive 
l\arvest and could easily get anotl\er. Hgain llis eye soUgt\t 
Cliiquito's stone counterpart tl\at for centuries l:\as guarded 
Giotto's sl\eep in tl\e old Tuscan city, and l\e sl\ooK tits 
l\ead. He l\ad plans of l:\is o^n. tl\is Sicilian peasant, TA^itl\ 
iA^l\icl\ tl\e sale of l:\is dog lA^oUld sadly interfere. Tl\e 
stranger siniled. 

"Well, I ^ill give you five francs for l\irn," tie said 
pleasantly, in ^ tone at once seductive and business-liXe. 
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Siglio -y^avered ; Ct\tqiiito yav^i\ed agair\. It ta^qs bedtiirie 
ar\d i{e lA^as siipperless, — a coii\bir\atior\ of circxlii\star\ces 
'y^]:\ic]:\ by son\e laiA^ of associatior\ l:\is pxlppy ir\telliger\ce 
KneiA^ to be oii\ir\oxls of ir\ucl:\. T]:\e doleful soxir\d precipi- 
tated l\is ir\aster's decisiorj. 

"No, Sigr\ore," t\e spoKe firii\ly; "I car\'t spare lilixi — 
riot yet." 

Witl\ a qUicX, passior\ate ii\oveiT\er\t l\e cailg]:\t tl\e dog 
fron\ tl\e ii\ar\'s arii\s ar\d l:\xlgged l:\iii\ till t]:\e little cxir lA^as 
forced to ya^r\ a tl\ird tin\e froir\ sl\eer extiaustion a^d 
lacK of breati:\. Tl\e boy laxlglied. 

"W]:\er[ i[e l\as oiltgro^ri l:\is sKiri like tl^at ot]:\er felloiA^ 
Up tliere," — lie pointed upward to tl:\e bas-relief -wliicli -y^as 
scarce visible ir\ tl\e sudder\ deepening of tl\e Marcl\ twi- 
ligl\t, — "you sl\all l\aVe liirn for l:\alf tl\at, Signore." 

" Ttiat 's a bargain, 1 11 see tl\at you ir\aKe it good. But 
tjoiA? do you l\apper\ up liere9" t\e queried furtl\er; for t]:\e 
boy's accent l:\ad betrayed t\in\. 

" 01), I cair\e ^itl) tl\e Cair\pagna folK ; tl\ey are Up t\ere 
every spring to sell tl\eir blar\Kets ; you '11 find tl\ein on 

ti\e Lung' flrno." 

"Yes, I kno^' So you carqe Up -y^itl^ tl\ern? Going bacK 
iA^itl\ tl\ern soon?" 

"Yes, Signore, after Easter. I inust be at l^oine in tirne 
for tl\e olive l\arvest, for tl\ere's Nicolo and Nedda and all 
tl\e rest, ia^1\o need rqe. It's a long ^ay afoot." 

" Well, let ine Xno^ if by tl\at tiine Cl\iqUito l\as outgroiA^n 
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l:\is sKin, ^iH yoil ? ar\d 1 11 taKe a nir\ doiA^r\ for tl:\e 
festa." 

"Yes, Signore, l:\arid or\ ii\y l:\eai1:, I lA^ill; but yoxl ^or\'t 
l:\ave to ^ait lor\g if Cl\iqUito i[as silcl\ a silpper every 
Higl^t as ^e 're goir\g to l:\ave i\o^, tt^ariKs to yoxl, Sigi\ore, 
and " — tie laxlglied rogilistily, addir\g xir\der tlis breatli, — 
"ttie love of GodT" 

Tl[\er\ a^ay l\e rai\, t\xlggirig Cl\iqUito to l:\is breast ar\d 
carolling a Sicilian street-song; tl\e clear, t\igl\ soprano, for 
iA^l\icl\ tl\e dog l\o^led a falsetto • accornpaniin^nt, ecl\oing 
tl\roilgt\ tl:\e glooiny, stone-paVed square of Santa Maria 
del Fiore. 

But ttie rqan did not l\ear it. He stood rqotionless, lost 
in tl\oUgl\t before tl\e to^er. Tl\e cigar blinked itself out 
on tlie paVeinent, a public cab drove up beside l\iin, a 
donkey clattered across tl\e square braying discordantly, 
and tl\e nigllt fell cl\ill and dainp. Tt\e inan did not stir. 
"Witl\ bent l\ead, and l^ands clasped bel\ind l\irn, lie stood 
for a iA^l\ile lA^itl^out inoving; tl\en, squaring liis sl\oulders, 
l\e sl\ivered sligl\tly, passed t\is t\and across l:\is eyes, and 
lA^alked rapidly a^ay as if trying to outstrip soine untoward 
tl\oUgl\t. 

Tl\e cabrnan ^as curious about tt\is foreigner. He -y^atctied 
t\irn as l\e strode across tlie pia^^a and turned into tt\e Yia 
de' Servi. 

"Cl\e, cl\e; tt\ey 're a qUeer lot," l\e rquttered, and sat down 
in l\is cab to eat t\is square of steaining cliestnut-bread. 
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Ricliard Hldyt]:\ v^as indeed one of t]:\e "queer lot." He 
^as ai\ Hir\erican, ^]\o, liKe niariy ar\ot]:\er of l:\is country ii\eri, 
i[ad suffered a sea-c]:\arige, — a Ktr\dly JX[ar\, of generous iir\- 
pxllses, and a capacity for ir\ter\se enjoying and intense suf- 
fering. He v^as a sculptor, — loving fli't for its o^n saKe, 
and serving l\is apprenticesl\ip iA^itl\ a singleness of purpose 
and an unflagging 2;eal tl\at of itself sl\ould t\aVe been an 
earnest of tt\e future. After n\any years i[e gave t\is acknowl- 
edged talent a t\oine ainong t]:\e Florentines, He lA^as l:\appy 
tl\ere, for t\is art itias l:\is life. But, far frorn tt\e practical 
tl\oUgt\t of t\is oiA^n land, and lacKing t]:\e contact \^itl\ its 
inultiforin civilisation, unconsciously t\e t\ad deepened tt^e 
-y^orking cliann^ls of l\is energies -y^itliout broadening and 

i\urnanising ti\ein. 

To-nigl\t, l\o^ever, standing before Giotto's masterpiece, a 
sculptured sl\epl\erd's face, benignant even in its inutilation, 
l\ad looked fortt\ frorq tl\e curtained tent and appealed, as 
only tl\e inute offspring of Hrt can appeal, to tl\e divinely 
l\Uinan TAPitl\in lllrn- of a trutl\, a little cl\ild l\ad led 
tliin. 

TiA^elve years of conscientious TA^orK, — and tl\e result? 
Tl\at v^as iA^l\at l\e ^as trying to deterinine as l\e v^alked 
along tl\e Yia Gino Capponi. His pace v^as inore tlc\ar\ 
rapid, — it ^as nei'^o^s. 

"Strange! 1\oia^ I feel t]:\e cl\ill to-nigl\tT" t\e said to l\iin- 
self , and quickened l\is steps. " If t]:\is iA^eatl\er l\olds, 1 11 
take a run do^n to Sicily to find soine ^arintl\. Tl\ere's a 



GIOTTO'S SHEEP. 13 

good type ttiere, — i\ot plricl\ed ar\d starved liKe ttiese cold- 
blooded Tuscans. Ho^ tlc\e lad looked at irie to-nig^ltT" 

He l\ad teacl[ed t]:\e fartt\er er\d of t]:\e street, arid stopping 
abruptly before a grated door pulled tl\e bell. Tlc\e latcl\ 
clicked, tl\e door oper\ed, arid closed bel\ir\d l\iii\. He groped 
l:\is ^ay along a stor\e corridor toward a ligl\t t]:\at appeared 
ir\ a dim side-passage. Heavy tapestries 'Were dta^r\ aside to 
adii\it l\ini, cir\d t\e entered ^itl\ a sigl\ of relief. He v^as at 
l\oine. 

H fe\^ ernbers still gloiA^ed on ti\e l[\eart]\. 'Witl\ nsi'VoUs 
t\aste t\e ernptied a basKet of pine cones Upon tl\ein, tossed 
aside l\is l:\at, and t]:\re\^ l:\iinself Upon ci coUcl\ before tl\e 
fire, tl\at blamed and crackled fiercely as tl\e resin l\eated. 
Tl\en l\e turned to t\is factotuin, ^lc[0 still l:\eld tlie liglit at 
tl\e door. 

" Well, Paolo, you did not expect ine back so soon ? " 

" No, Signore. You said — '* 

"Yes, I KnoTA^ ^i\at I saidT" He spoXe abruptly, TAPitl\ un- 
TA^onted sliarpness. "Is dinner ready?" 

"No, Signore. You said you lA^ould not be bacK — " 

"Yes, I reineinber. Bring ^^ cinytl\ing you l:\ave, and 
uncorK tl\at flasK of Certosa, — qUicK, ^ill you 9 Did you 
TAPet tl\e clay 9" 

Paolo looKed agl\ast. He set doiA^n tt\e lainp, and struck 
botl\ l\ands Upon l\is breast. 

"No, Signore." His voice v^as scarce above a ^l\isper; 
for to-niglit, in sucl\ extraordinary circurnstances, Paolo 
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felt liis ii\in\ettc art to be l\is sole protection. " No, Sigr\ore ; 
yoxl said — " 

"Wl\at did I say?" Hldyt]:\ txirr\ed Upon l:\iir\ alii\ost 
fiercely; but nature parried the t]:\rust t]:\at \^ould l:\ave 
-y^ounded Paolo to t]:\e qUicK. T]:\e n\ar\'s 'Wrat]:\ful looK 
proved a facial abortion; for l[\e sr\ee^ed vigorously. 

Paolo recovered l:\iii\self. 

" Felicitd, Signore," lc\e n\urii\ured appeastngly, folloiA^ir\g 
tl\e good old Italian custorn tl\at ZeUs t]:\e Preserver l\iinself 
fat]:\ered. • 

"Curse yoUT" Tl\is in Englisl:i, unintelligible for tlie 
innocently erring Paolo as to tl\e iinport of t]:\e "v^ords, — 
but t]:\e looK tl\at accoinpanied t]:\einT Tl\at needed no 

translating. 

Paolo crossed l\iinself , and tears caine into l:\is eyes ; tl[\er[ 
t\e and tl:\e larnp Vanislied into soine inysterious corner. 
Presently lc\e issued fortl\ TA^it]:\ a silver tray laden ^itli dain- 
ties. He dre^ a sinall table before t]:\e l:\eartl\, and placing 
t]:\e tray upon it, cautiously opened a flasK of Certosa and 
set it, toget]:\er ^itl\ a liqueur-glass, close by Ills inaster's 
l:\and. 

" Give ine a larger glass, and don't go about on your 
toes liKe tliatT" 

Paolo fle^ to obey. Tl\e gold l\alf-inoons in Ilis ears 
twinkled v^itiy trepidation on tlis returning ^itl\ a Cliianti 
glass. "Was tlc\e inaster rqad, to drink Certosa liXe spring- 
-Water or every-day red lA^ine ? He greiA^ dizzy at tl:\e tl\oug]:\t. 
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Tl:\is rqood, ttie liKe of -wtiicti l:\e i\ad never experienced, 
proved too ir\ucl:i for l:\is c]:\ildliKe coiiipre]:\erisior\. 

*'Yoxl ii\ay go." 

Paolo availed l:\iiriself of tl:\e Ungracious disii\issal 'Witl\ 
relief ; but in t]:\e underground regions of tlc\e Kitcl\en l\e 
at once confided l:\is concern to Toinette. 

" His l\and slc\ooX so, carina, it sl\ooX so tl\at tl\e precious 
sunsl\ine of God ^as spilled on t]:\e f loor T — fairly spilled, 
ragazzainiaT" — l:\is voice rose to a suppressed slirieK, — 
" and Signor Ricardo — " 

Tiye Upstairs bell interrupted tl\e intended cliinax. Paolo 
sprang frorn tlis seat -witli t]:\e alacrity of a inarionette, 

"Paolo," — flldytl\ spoXe gently and courteously, as ^as 
l\is TA^ont, — " Paolo, taXe it aiA^ay, and inaKe a little festa 
for yourself and Toinette." 

"But, SignoreT" It ^as in Paolo's nature to protest. He 
glanced expressively at t]:\e untouc]:\ed tray, for ainong t]:\e 
inandarins guttered a ten-franc piece. 

" I can't eat to-nigllt ; tl:\is lA^ill do," — l[e strucK tlc\e briin- 
ining glass iA^itl\ l:\is nail. "Leave a liglit in t]:\e "Work-roorn, 
and tl\en you inay go ; I st\all not need you again." 

Paolo departed, flt t]:\e door l{e turned. He so longed to 
say " Felicissiina nottel" His lips frained t]:\e lA^ords; l:\o^- 
ever, l\e rerqeinbered, and -was silent. But l\e said it after- 
lA^ards to Toinette. 

Wl^en alone, Hldytti sigl:ied. He lifted tl\e glass of golden 
cordial between Ills eyes and tl\e flaining fireligl:it, and 
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watchied ti\e play cf cclcr ; tl\en lie drciiK it off slo\k^ly, iA^itt\- 
cxit crice paxisirig, sl^ivering sligl^tly as tl\e electric \k^anxitt\ 
ran along i\is cl^illed life-currents, end continued to twirl 
ti\e stern of tt\e crystal between llis tl\Uinb and forefinger. 

"Felicitdl" He spoKe aloud. It ^Aias tl\e one t\abit in 
\y]:\icl\ )\e indulged l\iinself. " Fireligl\t talKs iA^itt\ iny better 
l^alf," l\e called l\is bact\elor soliloquies. "Of ell nigl\ts, 
tl\at tl\e poor devil s]:\ould \^ist\ ine tl\atT" 

He set down t]\e glass, and rose abstractedly. "Wl\at is 
it ? v^T[\at is it 9 " l\e rquttered. " It fairly l:\aUnts ine." 

He passed l\is t\and searcl\ingly over tl:\e booXs on sorqe 
l\anging sl^elves, turned tl\e pages of l\is Dante, fltcKing tl\e 
dust froin t]:\eir edges. T]\er\ l\e opened a client of carved 
blacK oak and tlirust l\is l\and to tl\e bottoin, bringing ^P 
and overturning a inass of documents and letters -witli tt\e 
effort. 

"I -Was sure it -was l|ereT" T]:\ere Viias disappointment in 
l\is voice. He struck llis l\and to l\is forel\ead. "Wl^ere 
can I liave put it 9" Hgain lie tlireiA^ l^iinself on tl:\e coucl\, 
sliading llis eyes -Witli l\is l^and ; but it would not down at 
llis bidding. "It's always so, — a feeling gets possession 
of ine, and 'all tlie King's l^orses and all tl^e King's Tc\er\' 
can't pull ine riglit again. How tlie fellow looKed at ine, 
as if lie would read nqy very soul, wlien I answered liiin 
soT Tlie nqore fool I, to Upset myself for a street urcliin 
wlio Knew no moi'e tlian to l^Ug a puppy lialf to deatli ratlier 
tlian trade for liiin- Tliose Sicilian curs are all mongi'els, 
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but KtloiA?ii\g ; I TA^isti I i[ad i{iTC[. <JoVe T l^ow I taPoxiM liXe 
to drop ttiat qxlestiori of l:\is doiA^n air\or\g rqy respected 
confreres T 1'tc[ t]:\iriKir\3 it 'SAPoxlld prove a boii\b ir[ t]:\e 
canip. I TA^or\der ^Tciy }\e TA^oUld not sell l\iii\ 9 He did 
looK like Giotto's dog, ttiat 's a fact ; tt\e boy's eye v^as 
Keener tl\ai\ ii\ir\e. I '11 l:\iirit l\iii\ Up to-rqorroiA?. Wtiere 
can tl\at be?" Tl:\is last ^iii{ Vexed enipl^asis. 

He rose again, ar\d passed ir\to ar\ adjoining rooin. It 
strucK cliill and dainp, and tt\e strong, eartl:\y odor of ^et 
clay filled tl\e air. Rr\ oil ligl\t flared in tt\e draxlgl\t, and 
illuininuted tl\e apartinent in patcl\es. Froin one corner 
a inarble statue started into faint relief. Soine inodelling 
tools and a l\Uge troUgl\ of clay cumbered tt\e rooin. On 
a bencl\ near tl\e lainp stood a statuette; around it lay 
Variously inodelled l\ands and arins, a fe^ sculptured,— 
one, a Ionian's, palin open ar\d UpiA^ard, t]:\e lines Upon it 
strongly inurKed, tl\e balls of tl\e delicate finger-tips full 
and 'Well rounded, indicative of qUicK perception. In tl^e 
centre of tl\e roorn, on a l\alf-scaffold raised soine t^o feet 
above tt\e floor level, stood anott\er seemingly sl^apeless inass 
of clay covered ^t}itl[\ ^et clotl\s. 

Ricl\ard tl\rust a spatula into tl^e troUgl^. T]:\e clay -Was 
not -worXable. 

"My oiA^n fault," t\e said, and tooK Up tl:\e -woinan's arin 
and t\and, looXing cit it intently, critically. 

" It 's tt\e best tl\ing I ever did," l\e said to l\iinself . " Hnd 
all tt\ese years gone for tl\at T Too true, too true, — ' tl^e sin 
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cf tl[\e age is dilettaritisrri/ " fl dog l\o\k^led suddenly iii tl\e 
court. TJr^e ii\aii started nervously ; l:\is l\aiid \^as not steady 
yet, and tl^e rqarble crasl\ed on tl\e stone floor. 

For a n\oinent l\e did noticing. Tt\en l\e tooK tl\e lainp, 
placed it on tl\e flags by tl\e bencli, and stooping, searcl\ed 
for tl\e liand. 

" It Y^as so like, — so like," l\e inunnured. " I could alinost 
feel tl^e rounded palin and tl\e sensitive finger-tips. Was it 
a sign ? " 

He laUgl\ed at l\is unaccountably nervous state. 

'•It \^ill pass, — t]:\is sort of tl\ing. I've Knov^n it before; 
and seven devils alv^ays get in ^tien I atterqpt to drive 
one out." He -y^as still searcl\ing for tl\e tiand, tl^at l\ad 
broken at tl:\e -wrist and rolled under tt^e bencli. 

He lay flat Upon t]:\e floor, and tl\rust under l:\is ann, 
only to bruise l:\is knuckles on a piece of jagged brass and 
sorqe object tl:\at lA^ould not yield to pressure. He laid l\old 
of it and pulled, bracing l\iinself ^itlc\ l[\is otl\er l:\and against 
a leg of t]:\e bencti. Into tiye faint circle of lig]:\t about tl\e 
lainp t\e dre^ a strong, brass-bound eldest, its lid covered 
\s;itl\ tt^e accuinulated dust of a decade. On tl:\e cover, 
studded in brass nails, v^as lA^ritten : " Juditli flldyt]:\, l:\er 

trunk." 

Tl:\e inan srniled. 

"Wily, grandinottier's inottierT I l:\ad forgotten about you, 
poor little Puritan inaiden, a stranger in a strange land I" 
fl sudden ttiougtit struck l\iin. 
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" Per]:\aps It 's ir\ l:\ere." He rose l:\iirriedly froiri tiis sitting 
positioT\ on tlc\e floor, ar\d not stopping to hrxisii dust or dirt 
froin t\is clot]:\es, -y^ent into tt\e otl[\et rooin. He tooX a biincl:i 
of Keys f roin a cabinet, and draiA^ing an old brass one f roin 
f l:\e ring, l\astened bacK. He blew tt\e dust f rorn tlc\e Keyl\ole, 
and fitting t]:\e Key, turned it, not TA^itl\out a protesting creaK ; 
and tliere in tlc\e Upper troy, togetl\er \)}lti\ old ^Abater-colors 
and bas-reliefs, — relics of l\is incipient artistic period, — 
old daguerrotypes, and a generation of ivories, lay tl\at 
iA^i:\icl\ l:\e l\ad coveted. 

fln old Bible, — tl\at \^as all. 

Tt\e inan breatl\ed a long "al\T" of satisfaction, brusl\ed 
tl\e dust froin l\is sleeve, sl\ut tl:\e trunK, pusl\ed it under tt^e 
bencl\, and -Went into tl:\e next rooin. He added fresl\ cones 
to tl:\e fire, ligt\ted a second lainp, and again tt\rew l\iinself 
on tl\e couct\. He opened t]:\e booK, siniling to t\iinself. 

" Now, Wl\ere is it ? I i{ave dipped a little too deep into 
Spinoza for tt\e last twenty years to find it easily. It is 
soinewl\ere in tl\e Gospels." He turned page after page. 
Presently tiis forefinger l\eld down a leaf; t^is eye ran 
froin top to bottoin He read silently, witl\ intense absorp- 
tion. Again and again l\is eye soUgl\t tl\e top of tl\e page 
and followed slowly down as tie read to tl\e bottorq. 

" Tills is exquisite T " l\e said at last, closing tl\e booK, l\is 
forefinger still inarKing tl\e place. "Giotto inust t\ave felt 
tl\at, — not evolved it froin uny scl\ooror scl\oolinen. But I 
t\ave never tl\oUgl\t of it in tl\at liglit before. Was it tl\e 
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master's last appeal tl\roilgl\ l\is art to future ages, or " — l\e 
l^esitated, tl^eri added softly — " to irie?" 

He opened tl:ie book, ar\d read agair\, tl:\is tirr\e aloud : — 

"So \^l[\er\ ttiey l:\ad dir\ed, Jesus saitl) to Siirior\ Peter, 
Siir\or[ sori of Jonas, lovest tl|0U ii\e more ttian tl:\ese? He 
saitl\ ur\to l:\iii\, Yea, Lord: t]\o\i K^o^est ti\at I love tl:\ee. 
He saitli ur\to ]:\in\, Feed Tr\y lan\bs. He saitl\ ur\to l:\iir\ 
again tlc\e second tirne, Siinon son of Jonas, lovest tl^ou 
ine9 He saitl\ unto l\iin, Yea, Lord: tl\oU Xno^est tl\at I 
love tl\ee. He satt]:\ unto l\iin, Feed iny sl\eep/' 

" Curious T I l\ave always looKed Upon tlie bas-relief froin 
an objective point of vie^, as an expression of tl\e old pa- 
triarclial life, n^^^r subjectively, as a personal appeal to a 
cliance passer-by." He turned tlie pages. finotl\er passage 
arrested l:\is eye. 

"He tl\at l:\att\, to t\iin sl\all be given: and l\e ti\at i\atl[{ 
not, froin l\irn s]:\all be taken even tliat -wliicli lc\e l\atl\." 

" I l:\ave n^^sJ" understood tl:\at, it is sucl\ a contradiction 
of ttie ot]:\er ; and yet tl\e saine lips uttered botli, — I say it in 
all reverence. Tl\e ot]:\er is so beautiful T ' Feed iny s]:\eep.' " 
Hgain i\e turned tl\e leaves, reading a passage l:\ere, a cl[\ap- 
ter tl:\ere, planning tl\e ^Aii\i[e ^l[\at l\e lA^oUld do for t]:\e boy 
on t]:\e morrow. 

" I \^ill l\Unt l\iin lip tlie first tiling, if I l:iad but asked 
tlis nain^T" Suddenly l\e paused, and 'Wl:iistled softly. 

"Wl\at is tl\is? fll\T I reineinber: *He tt\at losetl\ l\is 
life for iny sake, sl\all find it.' ' For iny sake ' ? " tie re- 
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peated. "I dor\'t xlr\derstarid. Ttiis suffices." Rr\d i[e re- 
read ttie tenderest exl^ortation tliat ever fell from lips 
l:\xlii\ar\ly* divir\e. Ttien, turning l:\is l:\ead or\ t]:\e pilloiA?, and 
drawing Up tl:\e silXen couvre-pied, tie v^atciyed t]:\e fireligl^t 
till, like a tired cl\ild, l:\e fell asleep. 

Out ir\ t]:\e TA^orK-rooir\ t]:\e lairip buried dirr\, flickered, 
flared, TA^er\t out, — its last feeble gleaii\ failing to lig]:\t a 
inarble l:\and, a lA^ornan's, tt^at lay, palrn open and UpiA^ard, 
hedged bety^een tl\e c]:\est and t]:\e bencl:\. It l:\ad been 
forgotten. 



Ttye TA^eeK of rain and rnisting cold l^ad culrqinated in tl:\e 
cl:\ill of ttiat Good Friday, and tl\e rqorning tl\at broXe Upon 
Florence found spring and suinrner l:\and in tiand at l:\er 
gates. 

Hldytl\ TA^as early astir. He lA^ent into tl^e studio and 
atterqpted lA^orK, but l^is l:\and l:\ad lost its cunning- More- 
over, lye \^as not attuned to tl^e delicious day. He recalled 
tl\at ot]:\er l:\and. 

" Let it lie," l[\e inuttered ; " it l:\as no longer a place in iny 
life, My o^n could not fastiion sucl\ anotlier. Wliat is tl^e 
matter lA^itti it? I lA^onder if it is ttie effect of last nigtlt's 
cliill. ' He looKed at t]:\e sliapely ineinber. 

" I need exercise, and I inay as TA^ell go no^." He took tlis 
l:\at, and after leaving ^ord v^tQ{ Paolo to inoisten t]:\e clay and 
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" Yes, Sigr\ore," said a lA^onian iA?itl\ flasl:\tr\g eyes and teetl:\ 
^l:\ite as Cars\paqr\a niilK, " lie belongs to xis ^A^l\en l\e is l\ere ; 
ar\d iA?l\er\ l\e is n't, iA?l\icl\ is ofter\est, tl\e \s^ind itself is l\is 
master. Tl\e vagabond! Nigl\t after nigl\t l\e coines bacK 
^itl\ notl\ing fun but l\is o^^^n pailncl\ and tl\e beastie's: 
and tl\ere be tl\ose ia?1\o say l\is palrn 'Was crossed 'Witli 
a franc-piece last nigl\t, but n^^er a centissirne l\ave I 
seen. H1\T I KnoiA? tl\ein, Signore, tl\ose Sicilian inagpies 
tt\at stand in tlie sxin all day on one leg, and roasted 
pigeons fly into tl\eir \^liistling beaKs ; ^liile YJe poor Carn- 
pagna oxen — " 

Ricl\ard steinined tl\e torrent. 

"Tell ine, iny good ^A^oinqan, ^liat is l\is n^^nqe?" 

" Siglio, Signore." 

"Hnd \s?l\icl\ \!^ay did l\e go, — toward tl\e Cascine?" 

" No, Signore, toward tl^e bridges. Here, Gigl," — oh© 
called a cl\ild to l\er,— "t\ast tl:\oU seen Siglio?" 

"Yes. I \^ent ^itli l\irn and ClitqUito over tlio fllla GrayM*, 
and tl\en l\e Y^ent out tl\at ^ay." Th[e girl poirit^-d fif'rcjiui 
and Up tlie Hrno. "I l^elped lltrn," s^e addod, fx-^-lrn U\i^ 
looK of interest in Hldytt\'s eyes. 

Rict\ard lifted l\is l\at, and dropped sorne rr\or\('y Into \\\i* 
cl\ild's tiand. "We lA^ill botli play truant, to-day," h^* 1^lOlJa^l^ 
iA^itl\ alrnost boyisl\ deligt\t; and as lc\e liurrled toward tii^t 
Ponte HUa Grazie, t\e planned a little feast for Siglio, — ti|£? 
inarionettes in tl\e afternoon, a little dinner at Y\orf\o, and 
afterward a confidential cl\at in tt\e garden 'Wlitle ClilqUlto 



24 GIOTTO'S SHEEP. 

disported l:\in\self xirider ttie ir\agriolias iA^itl\ Pepi, prir\ce of 
flr\goras. 

He crossed t]:\e bridge, looKing in every direction for t]:\e 
boy, but i\e v^as r\ot to be seer). He lA^alKed fart]:\er along 
tl[[e Rrr\o, uncertain lA^tiat to do, till l\e carqe in sigl\t of 
ttie steps leading Up to tt\e Piazzale JH.ic]:\aelangelo. It 
lA^as early yet, and ttie unKeinpt desolation of tl^at environ 
lA^as unrelieved by a l:\Uinan figure. 

Suddenly on tl\e rigt\t, frorn be]:\ind a it\ass of jagged 
rocKs tt\at evidently liad been but recently quarried and 
awaited cartage, t\e l\eard and recognized tl\e lad's voice. 
He lA^as talking to ttie dog. 

" Pacienza, pacienza, CtiiqUito inio T You Y^ill spoil every- 
thing." 

flidytti inade liis ^ay cautiously around tl\e inass of stone, 
and Y^ent softly Up tl^e steps tliat lead to t]:\e Piazzale, 
seating tiiinself at tt\e top tl\at lc[e TC\iqi\t overlook tl^e boy. 

Siglio "Was talking and WorKing at tt\e saine tiine. He 
"Was Kneeling in tt\e sl\eltered space bet\ind tt^e stones, 
bending over a roUgl:\ board on \^tiicl:\ Was a inass of clay. 
Tl\is l\e tiad inoulded in lozenge forrq about eigl\teen inct\es 
square, and Upon it l\ad laid anott^er rqass Wl\ict\ l\e Was 
now trying to sl^ape. Before l\iin, braced against t]:\e rocK, 
sat CliiqUito Upon tlis l:\auncl\es, for once not arqenable to 
discipline. 

In vain ^lis inaster protested and coaxed ; tl\e puppy 
flicXed a fly froin llts tail, snapped at an invisible soinettiing, 
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yaitiryed, lA^riggled, and finally, rolling over vit^^ ell fours In 
ttie air, gave liis bacK a tl\oroiigli drubbing in tl\e sand, 
Siglio y^ias in despair. He caTigl\t tl^e little car by tt^e 
nape of liis n^cK, and sl\ooK lliin ^Htil l^is teett| ctjat- 
tered and ttiere lA^as nciugl:\t to be seen of tl^e frigl\tened 
eyes but tl:\e iA?l:\ites; tlien l\e tooK soine clay and put it 
on tl\e dog's paws, and patting out a xt[iT\ surface of tJie 
saine inaterial, literally plastered Ct\iqUito into it, placing 
l:\irn Upon l\is l:\aUnct\es. 

" No\!^ you '11 sticK, paolino, for tl^e rest of tl^e day, if I say 
sol" t\e laUgt\ed triuinpt\antly, and again fell to lA^orK. 

Ttie little cur lA^as nonplussed. He still trernbled, but 
t\e cocKed l:\is t\ead on one side, lopped l:\is left ear, and 
braced t\is pudgy legs into tl:\e yielding clay \s?itl:\ sucl\ an 
evident intention of accepting tl:\e inevitable tl\at l\is pose 
proved at once tl:\e deligt\t and despair of ttie little artist 
t^is inaster. 

"0 Cl\iqUito, l\old still just a rqin^tel For tl^e love of 
God, Cl\iquito rnio, don't stirT it will soon be over." 

Ho^ tie Kneaded and \s^orKed the clay I V/ra^ strength 
lay in ttie brov^n peasant liandsl Rrcrard fi>;/*r'; ^r;*;-v;l 
eye inarKed and ineasured ever/ rrov-o:ro;* v/;\' -; Ir^.i^r 
deligl\t tl)at becaine aliTiCst parr-. 

"Hoi6^ e^ery iriar.ip^j:c;*:C/r. *^:> ■ r^; *'^';';"- Hv v 
plane but ts ariatoiTiica:// *r;e rv c ,;r^; *-'/• t. ,- / -- 
true curve! Tl-.ere iz rry*;;r v-^r-; -, 
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tl:\oxlgl:\ts passed rapidly t]:\roiigt\ l:\is ir\ir\d. He looked at 
l:\is o^AiT\ t\ar\d, coniparirig it \s?it]:\ tt\e ctiild's. He did r\ot 
spare l:\trnself; T[[e recognized tl\at r\o real coii\parisor\ could 
be ii\ade. Tt\e one 'Was regular in sl\ape, of no pronounced 
individuality, firrn, srnootl\, st^apely, tapering fingsi's and 
\^ell-st\aped nuils, l\ealti\ily red to ttie tips, — inanly, gentle- 
inanly, dilettante! He groaned inwardly, scourging tiiinself 
as t\e catalogued its points. Tt\e otl^er, large-Kn^cKled, spatu- 
late-fingered, l:\eavily-veined, full of n^i^^o^s strengtti and 
creative po'Wer, as st\o'Wn by tl:\e extraordinary breadttj be- 
tween ttjUinb and f oref inger, — ttie \s?l\ole l\and, its inove- 
inents and its \^orK, a divine iinpulse tl:\at -Was struggling 
for external expression. 

Hldytl\ clinclied l:\is o^ni draiA^ing llis breatl\ l:\ard. But l\e 
looked till tlie blood surged against l\is ternples and tl\ere 
^as rqist before l:\is eyes. For a inoin^nt lie sa^ notl\- 
ing ; tl\en llis Vision cleared a little, and Tc[e bel\eld neitt\er 
a Pl:\idias, an Hngelo, r\or a Giotto, but a siinple peasant 
frorn ttie slopes of Hetna, in TA^l\ose l:\Uinanity d\s?elt soine 
fulness of tlie Godtjead bodily, till t\ov^ dUinb, but breaking 
at last t]:\roUgl\ tt\e liinitations of tl:\at very l:\Uinanity, and 
appealing to l:\iin — lliin» Rictiard flldytt\ — to be forever set 
free. Forever! Hll too clearly ttie Tc\ai\ perceived tt\at l:\is 
vision ^as illuinine<i fron\ TA^itt\in, and tt\e divinity of l:\is 
o'Wn nciture, responding to ttiat inute appeal, 'Witt\ every 
pulsation of l:\is blood rang its oiA^n adrnonition in fainiliar 
-words against l:\is -Willing ears : " Feed iny st\eep." 
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Tl:\er[ ar\d tliere l:\is resolve \Jas n\ade, t^is purpose forii\ed ; 
tl\ere lacKed but tl:\e consecrating act. 

"SiglioT" 

" Signore T " Tlie boy started up in confusion. 

" Go on, go on T you Tc[ave nearly finistied." He pointed to 
tl:\e bas-relief of ti\e dog. 

"But, Signore, I ain afraid it is not liKe enoUgl:\. Wl\at 
do you tl\inK?" 

"It ts Very liKe, Siglio, so liKe tt\at ^e it>)ill coinpare it 
^itl:\ ttie one on tl:\e to^er ^i\eT\ ^e get l:\oine." 

How naturally ti\e "lA^e" fell froin tlis lipsT 

Siglio stopped TA^orKing, and looKed Up in astonisl^inent ; 

" Signore, l:\ow did you Know TC\y r\aT[[e ? " 

" I asKed, Siglio ; I Was deterinin^d to find you." 

"Wi\y, Signore, did you ti\inK of ine9 Did you Want 
tl\e dog 9 " — tl:\ere Was suppressed eagerness in llis voice, — 
"because you TC[ay l\ave l:\iin now for l\alf you offered. We 
go bacK after to-inorrow, and Cl:\iqUito will fare l:\ard on 
tt^e Way. Besides — " 

" Wt\at ' besides ' 9 " 

Tt\roUgl:\ ti\e clear, darK olive of t\is gaunt cl\eeK tl:\e red 
blood st\one Vividly; liis lips treinbled. 

" Signore, you l\aVe been Kind to ine, and if I t\aVe tl:\e 
inon^y I can get inore of tt\is." He pointed to ti\e clay. 

" Wt\y, do you liKe it so inxlcl\, Siglio 9 " 

"Yes, Signore," replied tt\e lad, catcliing Up ti\e luinp 
tl\at Was left, "I love ti\e very feel of it; tliere's soine- 
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tl:\ir\g ti[at pricKs ir\ n\y firigers iA^l:\er\ I l:\old it so, — 
see?" 

Rapidly l:\e n\odelled a tiny lan\b, catcl:\ir\g Up a sl\arp 
stor\e and xlsirig tl^at and l:\is strong tl:\TXii\b-r\ail to ii\arK 
fixe lines. of tt\e fleece. It ^A^as tl:\e \s?orK of a fei6} n\iniites. 

" Here, taKe it, Signore T It is all I l:\aVe to give, and yoii 
l\ave been Kind to ine." He laid it carefully in Rict\ard's 

palin. 

Hldytli pulled hiinself togett\er v^i1i[ a EqisW effort at 

self-control. 

" Wo, you t\ave soinett\ing else you can gi^e ni^ besides 
Ctiiquito — and ttjis," t\e said, touctjing tt\e lainb gently. 

" Wt\at is it, signore ? Tell ine T " said ttie boy, eagerly. 

" Wait a little, \^ait a little, till you liave ^tiolly finist\ed 
ttlis," — tie pointed to tl\e bas-relief, — " and tl\en '^e \^ill 
inaKe a l:\oliday for ourselves, and after tt\at I ^ill tell yoU." 

Ti\e lad's eyes sparkled. Soon tt\e 'WorK "Was finisl\ed, 
<:ii\iqUito TA^asl\ed in tl:\e Hrno and dried in t]:\e sun, cind tl:\en 
tl\e trio tooK tl:\eir v^ay Up to ti\e Yiale, -wt^ere tt\ey break- 
fasted at tl\e restaurant. .;;! / 

" If you don't inind, SIglio," said Hldytl\, " I ta^IU send a 
boy to iny l:\oine ^itl\ tt\is,'' — lie tooK Up tl\e board iA^itl:\ 
tl\e bas-relief iA^l\icl\ lay beside tl\e table ; "^Je can't carry 
it about \^itl\ Us, and it lA^ill be safer tl\ere. You can.coine 
for it to-inorro^." ^^^ 

"Hs you lA^ill, Signore," ansiA^ered tl:\e boy, ia^1:\o lA^as en- 
joying llis first full ineal for inany inonti\s. Ci\iqUito, . tpo, 
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•Was blissfully conter[t, for lc\e l:\ad l:\ad a bowl of ii\ilK and 
afterward a saucer of con\fits, wl:\icl:\ Were, indeed, sorely- 
needed to ci[eet l:\is dog's soul after tt^e depressing ever\ts 
of tl:\e ii\ornir[g. 

Tlien tl\ey raii\bled on over tl[\e l^ills be]:\ind San iVLiniato, 
slowly finding tlieir Way to BellosgUardo as tY\e sun cliinqbed 
tl[\e sKy. Near tY[e Oinbrellino tl:\ey rested in tl^e grateful 
sl\ade, and Wl:\ile C]:\iqUito slept aWay tl\e noontide, tl[\e 
TC[ar\ drew froin tl:\e boy tl:\e story of ]:\is orpl\aned life ; of 
tl:\e scant olive l\arvests, and tl\e living tl[\at at tiines Was 
njere existence. He told l\irn of Nicolo l:\is grand-uncle, and 
Nedda tl^e little blind granddaUgl:\ter, — tlc[ey were all ]\e 
l:\ad,— and prated of W]:\at l:\e Would do for tliein W]:\en t\e 
sliould be a T[[ar\. He told l:\iin, too, of tY[e rnountain Under 
tl:\e s]:\adoW of wl:\ose awful breatl:\ l:\e lived ; of tl:\e play- 
ground l\e and Nedda l:\ad arnong tl:\e old lava-beds, and 
l:\ow, one day, i\e Y\ad discovered a tiny streain of inolten 
rocK issuing frorq a l:\ole in tl:\e inountain; Ijow ]\e lc[ad 
Watc]:\ed it cool, and Worked soine of it wl:\ile it Was so l\ot 
tl[\at tl[\e palrqs of l:\is l:\ands Were blistered before i\e could 
finis]:\ a little larnb for Nedda; l^ow at tl:\e festa Nedda l:\ad" 
told Giovanni) tlr^e blind fiddler, about tl\e lainb, and l{e l[ad 
said, " Coine, Siglio, lead rne to Roine, and you slc\all see 
anotlier inountain liKe t]:\is ; I Will fiddle and you slc[all sing, 
and togetl\er We will grow ricl) on tl:\e ' forestieri.' " Tl:\en 
Giovanni l\ad sicKen^d and died in a ]\Ut r\ear tY[e CaTC[- 
pagna, and tie l\ad begged i\is Way nortl:\Ward Witl:\ tl:\e 
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peasant folK, tiopirig to earn ii\ore for tl^e return. He slio^wed 
l:\irr\ tl:\e little store of silver bits l\e l\ad beer\ able to save 
for Nicol6 and Nedda ; tl^ey v^ete in a bag of slieepsKin 
Y;l\ict\ i[e t[ad liung about l\is n^cK and Kept l:\idden be- 
neatt\ l:\is blouse. 

"But last nigll'ti Signore, I tooK t\alf you gave ine and 
boUgl\t tt|e clay, for iny finger's itctied to rqaKe a dog liKe 
tl\e one on tt\e to^er, and I tl:\oUgl\t Cl:\iqUito \^ould l\elp rqe ; 
ttiat 's TA^l\y I Kept t\iin ; I never tl\oUgt\t to see you again." 

"I do not inean you to lose sigl\t of TC\e t\ov^, Siglio," 
flldytl\ replied, inoved by tt\e siinple recital. "Corne, ^e 
inust be going." 

Tt\e sl\ado^s ^ete lengttiening as tlc[ey descended tl\e 
l\ill and passed into tl\e city by tl:\e Porta Roinana. 

In place of tl\e rqarionettes for \^^l\icl\ Rictiard in tlis 
ttUrnan sl\ort-sigl:\tedness l:\ad planned, l[e substituted tt\e 
Uffizi, and sljOiA^ed tl:\e boy tl:\e treasures of its sculptures. 
Tl\e lad gazed in silent lA^onder, tl\e pupils of l:\is eyes di- 
lating ^itll exciteinent and tl:\e sensation of an unwonted 
stirring ^itl\in lliin» ^l\at, cliildliKe, lie failed to interpret. 
Tl\e stiado^s v^ete longer still Y;l\en tl\ey stood at last 
in tl\e Cl\apel of tl\e Medici, before the roaster's Unfin- 
isl\ed Day. 

"Siglio, ^l\at is it?" said Ricl^ard, gently, for over tl\e 
boy's face tl\ere l\ad coine a "Wondrous cl:\ange. 

Tl^e boy looKed Up, l\is cl\est l\eaving, tlis eyes glistening 
\^itl\ Unsized tears. Tl\en tt\e passionate soUtl\ern nature 
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burst its bounds, and catcl\iiig Ricliard s Y{ar\d In botli tjis. 
l:\e pressed Kiss on Kiss Upon it, sobbing uncontrollably, 

inurrnuring broKenly,— 

"01:\, Signore, SignoreT If I could but do tl\at, — if I could 

only free l:\in\ froin tt\e stone; iny l^eart aclies so, Signore, 

— it aclies -soT" He spent l^tinself iA?itl\ \k;eeping, ^^^llile 

Hldytl\ dre^ l\iin to l\is side and caressed tl\e roUgl\, curly 

l\ead Upon ^l\icl\ l\is own tears lA^ere falling. 

But t\e did not care to prolong tl\e scene. He Knew tl\at 
a reaction in^st always coinqe, wl^en in tl\e space of a few 
ininutes life is so suddenly and painfully intensified, and 
l\e t\astened to anticipate it, speaKing in Ills ordinary tone, 
witl\ no trace of einotion. 

" Coine, Siglio, we liave left Cl\iqUito too long ; you Know 
We tied l\in\ in tl\e passage and l\e is not used to it." 

"Hl\— CliiqUitoT" Tl^e boy spoKe rernorsefully, and drew 
tl\e sleeve of l\is ragged blouse across l)is eyes. "If it 
liad n't been for l\irn, Signore, I sl^ould never l^ave Known 
you, and tlien I should not be liere." He sinlled again into 
Hldytli's face. 

" Perhaps not," lie answered, witl) a mental reserv^tjcr, ; 
and as tney tooK tlieir Way bacK to tl)e Piazza d^I r>;6rr o 
lie told tlie boy of l^is l^opes and dezirc^n cr^i ;.j/?rA^'v/ 
tnein botn. Little by little it was mad^ ->/;r % v^ '/,'/; 
tnat tlie new life would be but a llr^i^^Afif ^^ ^/ -/^ /^ 
tnat Nicol6 and Nedda should U c<:r^. ^/ .;^ f^l^/^^^^l^l 
tnat in reality, wnatever pw;,]^ r/^/ f^;y r.^ ^^^^ ,^' ^,, 



32 GIOTTO'S SHEEP. 

is iri tmtl\ tt^e love of God, arid ti[at eac]\ must accoxir\t 

■ 

for tlc[e gift tiyat is giveii i\iTC[. HU ttjis l:\e said in lA^ords 
suited for cl:\ildisl\ ears ar\d c]:\ildisl\ xinderstar\dirig, ar\d by 
tl[\e tiii\e ttley l:\ad reac]:\ed tt\e Caii\pariile, Siglio xirider- 
stood. 

Tl:\ey stood before it a fe^ti ii\iniltes iT\ siler[ce. Ttie 
sl:\ado\!^s l:\ad fallen. Quietly a boy's tiarid, broiA^n, large- 
KnxlcKled, spatxilate-fingered, stole ir[to Hidytti's sl\apely or[e 
ar\d pressed it ^itl\ grateful, r\ervous strengtl:\. 

"My ii\aster," i\e 'Wliispered, looKirig Up ^itY\ cor[ter[ted 
eyes. 

" Ky ii\aster," ectioed Ricl\ard, iryv^iardly, lc[is eye seeKirig 
tl\e good sl\ept\erd's above ]:\irr\. 

Ti\er\ Cl\iqUito TA^tiiried. It l:\ad beeri sucl\ a ^eary day, — 
sucl\ a trot, trot for ttie pudgy legs, after tl:\e bouleverseix\erit 
of tt\e early ir\ornirig. He licKed tl:\eii\ coriten\platively, for 
tl\ey "Were sore. 

"I'll taKe tl\e dog l:\oix\e TA^itl\ ii\e, Siglio; you ta^III tell 
tl\e Caii\pagr[a folK to-riigl:\t, arid con\e to n\e to-ii\orro^, 
early — iA^or\'t you?" 

"Yes, Sigr\ore." Stooping, lie lifted Ct\iqUito froiT\ tt\e 
paveii\er[t ar[d. placed l\iiri ir\ Rictiard's arn\s. Witl\ a sir\ile 
t l:\ey parted. 

" Felicissiir\a r\otte, Sigriore." 

Ti\e tired puppy's l:\ead sariK agair\st flldytl\'s breast, arid 
Ct\iqUito slept, only to aiA^aKe r\estlirig in tl\e folds of a 
silKen couvre-pied. 
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He stretctjed l:\in\self, ya^r\ed, rose lipori l:\is iiricertain 
legs, and s]:\ivering looKed about l\irr\. By tl:\e din\ fireligtit 
tie discovered Upon tl:\e nig a tiilge ^lc[ite furry n\ass slo'Wly 
rising into a longitudinal curve. In tlis exciteinqent and des- 
perate l:\aste to investigate ttjis anoincily tl:\e little felloe 
pitctied l:\ead foreinost froin t]:\e coUci\ and. rolled into sucl:\ 
close proxiinity to tl:\e furry inass tl:\at l:\e received a stun- 
ning bloiA^ Upon llis tiead. 

Would tiye reverses of tl^is never-to-be-forgotten day l:\ave 
no end? 

He recovered l:\iinself, sat uprigtit, and glared at tl\e 
autlior of tl[\iB outrage. 

" Burre-re-re." It id)as l:\is first groiA^l, and it lA^as not an 
entire success. 

" Sisse — si! — sisse." 

*' BoiA^-\^^o^ — burre-re-re.' 

His rage Kn^^ AO bounds. He put l:\is pUppyl^ood once 
and for all tiine bei\ind l:\iin and fle\s^ at tlie inaligner only 
to be received ^itl:\ a soft,— 

" Purre-re-re." 

Ct\iquito l:\ad conquered, and Ricl:\ard, entering frorn liis 
studio, be]:\eld tl^e roUgl:\ Sicilian cur and tl:\e stately, petted 
flngora in friendly conference Upon tl^e l\eartl:\. He l:\ad 
corne for tl{e relief inodel of tt^e dog, and seeing Cl:\iqUito 
tt^Us l:\appily occupied, tooK llis clay counterpart and ^ent 
bacK into tlc[e ^^^orKroorn. 

Tlie exciternent of tl:\e day, suppressed for tl[\e boy's saKe, 
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and ^l\at )[\e l\irr\self l\ad lc[ad at staKe, told Upon litiii r\o^ 
tlxat iiye strain v^as reii\oved. He ^as restless, and ttioilgtit 
to lA^orK a little. He unbound ttie lA^et linen froin tl\e inass 
of clay on tl\e scaffold, and looked at ]:\is latest and inost 
arnbitioxis ^otX — an flret]:\ilsa — finistied, save for a fe^ti 
lines. Ttien l\e l:\eld tip tl:\e relief of C]:\iqxlito, looking criti- 
cally froin. one to tl\e ottier till i\e experienced inxicl\ tt^e 
saine sensation as ^l\en, in tl\e early inornin9» ^l^ coinpared 
l:\is o\!^n iiand \^itl\ Siglio's. 

" It cannot be denied, I l:\ave tecl\niq^e." ll^ said aloild. 
"I inanipxilate Y^ell; I l\ave been told tl\at inore ttian o^ce 
by ttiose in ailttiority. Wl^erein do I fail? Wtiat is tt^e elu- 
sive, fleeting anitna tt^at all iny ^orK lacKs; tl:\at, love it 
as I inay, lA^orK at it as I lA^ill, forever escapes ine? lA^l^ile 
tliis — " 

He looked at ttie clay dog, every line instinct ^i\i[ life. 
Be]:\ind tl\e flesl\y folds, tY[e adolescent inuscle ; beneatl\ tl:\e 
inxiscle, tl\e growing xlnforined bone; and fles]:\ and iniiscle 
and bone quivering ^itii a still, irresistible, appealing intel- 
ligence, — tl:\e indelible stainp of genius. 

Hldytl\ groaned, turning to l:\is o\!^n labored \^orK. 

"I l\aVe loved it so; but \^l\at does it amount to 9 Grace 
^^itliout strengtlt, — anatoiny ^it]:\out nervous force. R sub- 
ject for dissection! H Y^ell-turned liinb, a perfect bro^, a 
rounded breast. * It sl\o\^s feeling — tt^ougtit,' 01\, I Kno^ 
^lr\at tl\ey sayT I l:\ave lived on it so long — Lived T I 
l:\ave starved — Hnd tl\isT to disineinber it critically 'Would 
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be vivisection,— ttiat 's tl[\e difference betWeer\ tl:\e two. It 
iias life — arid ii\ir[e," — tie stepped bacK, Viewing it as a 
totality. "Ti\at — life?" lie mxittered t\oarsely. "It is a lie; 
it is deatli— Rr\d I l:\ave called ttjis Hrt, — tl\isT I liave 
TA^orst\ipped a fetict\ — iriy GodT Wl\y l:\ave I r\ot seen it 
before, — ir\y life, oil, iny life I" His very agony broKe for 
relief into frenzy. "True, true,— to t\iin tt\at t\att\ si\all be 
given; to l:\iin tl^at i\ati{ not st\all be taKen a^ay even tl\at 
^i\ic]:\ t\e l:\atl:\. I Understand it no^-" He seized a t\an\n\er. 
" I believe it, I believe it," tie inuttered. " H njan's actions 
are tt\e iconoclasts of l\is ideals." He strucK out blindly 
about l\iin, and tl^ere followed crasl\ Upon crasl:\ of sl\attered 
inarble interrningled \^it]:\ tlie l:\eavy tliud of v>)et clay. Until 
all tt\at t\ad been — tl\e toil of inuny years — littered tl\e floor 
in UndistingUisliable fragrnents. 

He tt\at losetli l\is life— He sanK do^n. spent TA^itl\ tt^at 
sUpreine sacrifice of self. Hfter a tiine l[e gatliered l:\tn\self 
Up — l\e ^as lA^eaK und treinbling — and staggered into tlie 
next rooin, pausing in passing to pull tlie bell-rope. 

Paolo lA^as in tl^e Kitct\en stopping botli ears v^i\i{ l\is 
fingers, and alternately bewailing llis njaster and cursing 
Toinette for l\er apatliy. 

"Toinette, tilou undried Jnacaroni ttlou, I tell tl\ee l\e is 
TC\ad, He is rnadi I dared not go in for tl\e noise and tl\e 
dust; but I looked in Just once, and tl\e Devil Ijirnself lA^as 
tl\ere, — inay tlie i\oly Motl\er of God bury ine on Friday if 
I lie T Tlie \^^ell-beloved inaster of inin^ T since drinking tt^e 
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cursed Certosa, tie 's not beer\ l:\in\self. No ii\ai\ could stared 
it; it's liKe fire in tiye bones. Hear l\iii\T ilear l\in\T" 

Toilette laid liold of l:\is arn\ arid dre^ l\is l^and soii\e- 
\^l\at forcibly froii\ l\is eat. "T]:\ou t\earest r\ott\ing, tl\ou 
Tuscan son of a goat," st\e ans'Wered ' stolidly, " but tlc[e 
inaster's bell a-ringing* Go, or inay ti\e' Devil l\iinseif l\elp 
ttiee lienceT" 

Upon ^llicti suggestion Paolo 'Went perforce. 

" Paolo I " 

"Signore," lie ansiA^ered 'Witli cl\attering teetl:\. Ttien tie 
dreiA^ n^cLi"©^' "H iniOi Signore — are you ill? Hre you 
\s?orse 9 " 

"No, Paolo," said Rictiard, siniling at liiin. "I'ln better— 
I ain -SA^ell. MaKe ine a cup of strong coffee, lA^ill you 9 and 
tlien clear out ttie lA^orKrooin; ^e stiall n^ed it to-inorro^." 
He -Went out into ttie garden and sat doiA^n iA ttie fra- 
grance of tlie inagnolias. He iA^atci\ed ttie inoonligtit breaK 
Upon ttie fountain. Once tie stooped and caUgtit a lizard 
on ttie inarble rirq. He tield it a inoinent alinost caressingly, 
ttien let it go. 

"He prayetti best, lA^tio loVett\ best 
HU tilings, botti great and sinall," — 

Ttiat ^as tiis unspoken ttioUgtit. 

Later, v^lc[er\ ttie golden ligtit flooded ttie space betiA^een 
ttie ilex and cypresses, and ttie 'Wtiite disKs of ttie Japonicas 
gleained froin ttie l\edge, a nisV^Ag^il® broKe fortti into 
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L'ENYOI. 

KIT OUNT MORELLO tieralded tt\at Easter d(r^r\, and tl\e 
n\orntng ^^nd tl^at crept ado^ry Fiesole lingered on tl^e 

flrno, crisping <3nd curling its \^a^es ere it soL[gt\t tl\e l\eigl\ts 
of San Mlnl<3to and laid itself to rest ainong tl\e grass. 

Tl\e city pranked \^itt\ flo\i;ers, tl\e bells rang joyously, 
dnd thie Index-finger of Giotto's faitli and love rose up\i;ard 
fair and strong in its transcendental beauty. Higt\ into tl\e 
breaking inoi'n it '^A^as uplifted, carrying tl\e eye up\i;ard and 
ever upward along its react\ing tieigtit. But at tl\e foot of 
\Y[e bell-tower stood a inan, lA^orstiipping in tl\e early da\^n 
at one of Hrt's true sl\rines. Tl\ere -was Easter in tjis soul, 
tliere was Easter in tlis life, for do\^n into tl\ein tl\rougl\ tl\e 
ages fiad rung thie voice of a peasant Nazarene, interpret- 
ing ^nd rendering eloquent tl\e t^andicraft of l\is servant,— 
"Feed rny sl^eep." 

Thie inaster is dead, but being dead yet speaketl^. In tl\e 
old Tuscan city tl\e benign<3nt face of l\is shepl\erd still 
looks fortl\ frorn tl^e curtained tent Upon tl\e dog tl\at for 
six centuries l[aB guarded so faitl\fully Giotto's sl^eep. find 
now, as tl\en, tl\e love of God inanifoldly voicing itself in 
h[Urnanlty, appeals inost powerfully to l\Uinan liearts, tl\rougl\ 
Art, in enduring stone. 



